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death than worldly mothers do when they see their children carried to
their graves; nor would she sufler him to live under the same roof with
her or to eat at the same table. " You have heard her vows," says St
Austin, addressing himself to God, " and you have not despised her tears,
for she shed torrents in your presence, in all places where she offered to
you her prayer." His divine Majesty was pleased to give her an assurance
that she was heard, by a dream, in which she seemed to herself standing
on a rule of wood, very sorrowful; and that a young man shining with
light asked her the cause of her grief and bade her dry up her tears, saying
" Your son is with you." Then, casting her eyes towards the place he
pointed at, she saw Austin standing on the rule with her. She told her
son this dream, and upon his inferring from it that she should come over
to his sentiments in matters of religion, " No," said she, *' it was not told
me that I was with you, but that you was with me." This, her quick
answer, made a great impression on her son, who after his conversion
considered it as a divine admonition. She was so much comforted by it
that she again permitted him to eat and live with her. This happened
about the end of the year 377, almost nine years before his conversion,
in August 386. During all this time the holy widow continued her
prayers for his conversion, and her sighs and tears, which nothing but
his baptism at Milan could dry up. She engaged virtuous and learned
prelates to speak to him. One who had himself been brought up a
Manichee, and had been converted by reading their own books, excused
himself, saying, " The heart of the youth was yet too indocile, but that
God's time would come." She urged him with greater importunity:
at last the good old bishop answered her, "Go: continue to do as you do;
it is impossible that a child of such tears should perish ": which words
she received as an oracle from heaven. Austin was twenty-nine years old
when he determined to go to Rome with a view to teach rhetoric. She
endeavoured to divert him from such a design, fearing it might delay his
conversion; and followed him to the seaside, resolving either to bring
him back or to bear him company into Italy. He feigned he had no
intention to go, that he might rid himself of her importunity. But while
she passed the night in a chapel of St Cyprian in the neighbourhood,
'he secretly set out. " I deceived her with a lie," says St Austin, " while
she was weeping and praying for me: and what did she ask of you, my
God, but that you would not suffer me to sail away? But you graciously
heard her main desire, namely, that I might be engaged in your service,
and refused to grant what she asked then in order to give what she always
asked." Next morning, coming to the seaside and finding him gone, she was
seized with a grief not to be expressed. God, by this extreme affliction,
would punish her too human tenderness, and his wisdom suffered her son to
be carried by his passions to the place where he had decreed to heal them.